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This Indeed was his son ; these were the features of
Siddhartha. How near was the great shramana to his
heart, and yet what a distance lay between them. That
noble muni was no longer Siddhartha his son ; he was
Buddha, the Blessed One, the Holy One, Lord of
truth, and teacher of mankind.                                 5

Shuddhodana the king, considering the religious dig-
nity of his son, descended from his chariot and having
saluted his son first, said : " It is now seven years since
I saw you. How I have longed for this moment !" G

Buddha took a seat opposite his father, and the
king eagerly gazed at his son. He longed to call him
by his name but he dared not. " Siddhartha," he ex-
claimed silently In his heart, "Siddhartha, come back
to your old father and be his son again !" But seeing
the determination of his son, he suppressed his senti-
ments, and desolation overcame him.                        7

Thus the king sat face to face with his son, rejoic-
ing In his sadness and sad In his rejoicing. Well might
he be proud of his son, but his pride broke down at
the Idea that his great son would never be his heir. 8

"I would offer thee my kingdom," said the king,
"but if I did, thou wouldst account It but as ashes."0

And Buddha said : " I know that the king's heart
is full of love and that for his son's sake he feels deep
grief. But let the ties of love that bind you to the son
whom you lost embrace with equal kindness all your
fellow-beings, and you will receive In his place a greater
one than Siddhartha; you will receive Buddha, the
teacher of truth, the preacher of righteousness, and the
peace of Nirvana will enter Into your heart."            10

Shuddhodana trembled with joy when he heard the
melodious words of his son, the Buddha, and clasping
his hands exclaimed with tears in his eyes : "Won-